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The last time I saw Froehlichsthal was in Schuschnigg's
presence. I was particularly impressed by the warm
and sympathetic glance which the Austrian Chancellor
turned on his secretary.
Uut at that time this secretary had already sworn
allegiance to Hitler. He was one of the thousands of
secret, illegal Nazis who worked in the Austrian offices
of State, industrial centres, newspaper offices, business and
cultural institutions.
Schuschnigg did not know that he was entrusting his
closest secrets to the Nazi enemy's emissary in his camp.
He could not have guessed that on the day when he
would be sent to a Gestapo prison his trusted secretary,
Baron Froehlichsthal, would simply put on S.S. uniform
and perform his old secretarial duties to the new Nazi
leader who would step into Schuschnigg's shoes.
Only after Nazism had swallowed up Austria did we
realise how deeply into the roots of Austrian life Nazism
had grown. It has taken the most hard-boiled and sus-
picious politicians many months to recover from the
shock of discovering that their dearest friends were secret
Nazi agents, that they had been spied upon day and
night, betrayed a thousand times. Thousands, hundreds
of thousands, found they had been living in an atmosphere
of political and personal falsehood which probably has no
parallel in the history of the world.
Now the tables are turned. The Nazis are in control
in Austria, but their administration is undermined by
enemies of the State, this time by enemies of Nazism.
Buerkel does not trust Baron Froehlichsthal. He knows
that this man has already betrayed one friend and
superior; he can see from his whole manner that he is
not happy with the present state of affairs although he
contributed so vitally towards it.